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A STOEY OF A WIID LOVE HATCH.

CHAPTER L
^ro ladles were seated In a great dim room,

fcarttally Ulumtuated oy flu ana starts with gleams
01 firelight. The windows showed a pale,
dark My, in which twilight waa giving place to
nirtt, and across which the brown branches of
the trees, rough wita the buds of Marco, tossed
wualy in a hurricane of wind, burdened with
Intermittent blasts of rain.rain that dashed
fiercely against tne windows a handful at a time,
then ceased till some new cloud waa ready to dis¬
cbarge tta angry shower. Something fiercely per*sonsTand furious waa In the atorm. It looked and
feit like something not aduressed to tbe world In
general, but aimed Individually by aome angry
spirit 01 tbe elements at the people who lived here
high up above tbe brawiingEak amid the brown
wintry woods at Kosscraig House.
The drawing room was large, lofty and fail of

ohl-iasbioneJ furniture, which would have en¬
chanted a connoisseur. Tbe two ladles, wno were
its omy occupants. were scarcely discernible at
first, though tbe flrellght, gleaming about among
tbe still ll/e, caught here a green reflection from a
wonderful cabinet of rarest Vemi-Marnn, and
there entangled itself In the bevelled sides of a
atrange old mirror, used to reflecting wizards. It
waa more easy to make ont these accessories of
existence tuan it waa to identify the two voices
which occupied and reigned over this suit and
darkling chamber. They were in one corner of
the room, near the fire. One, rbe prevailing
voice, was soft, bat strong, with the vigor
in It or mature Hie, just roughened here
and there by a touch or age, which cave
It an algre doox of distinct character,
and came Irom an ample dark shadow in a

great cb&tr, turned toward the lire. The other,
which gave lorth only monosyllabic sounds of
assent or wonder, sweet and tender, but feeole,
belonged to a smaller person near the flrst, and
facing her.whose countenance, turned toward
the window, showed like a pale whiteness in tne
dark. This was the central light, the highest tone
in tbe picture, except tbe pale gleaming of the s*y
from tbe windows, and tbe fitful red flash irom
the Are.

..Richard's story," said the stronger voice,
..cannot be supposed to oe very interesting to
any but ourselves. If it us for mere ourlosity,
Mary."

..Curiosity r".there was a tone of reproach in
tbe so.'t repetition.a reproach and an appeal.
"That was unkind. 1 did not mean it. I meant

Interest, friendship; but Mary, Mary, friendship is
weak, and interest a poor bit feeble cnoof leeiing
to them that are all bound up in one life as 1 have
been in my son."
Here there waa a little panse, and then the

younger voice answered, laltering, "l nave known
Mini all my llie. I have seen few men but him "

This waB preliminary to the story which old Lady
Eskslde had begun to tell when I opened to you,
gentle reader, the door of this great dim room.
She was deep in it by the time we shadows en¬
tered, among the shadows, to listen. And most
oi uscau figure to ourselves what a mother would
be ilkelr to say of her only child.the child not of
her youth even, wmch puts a kind of equality be¬
tween mother and son, ana brings them together,
as it were, upon tbe tabie land of llie, sooner or
later.but the child of her mature age, aud, there-
lore, always a ohild to her. What she said oi mm
I need not repeat. The reader will make acquain¬
tance witu tne man lor himself, a aitterent crea¬
ture irom the man as seen through his mother's
eyes.

..Perhaps tt is not a thing to remark to yon,"
aaid tie oio lady, who was old enough not only to
retain a Scotch accent, but to use occasionally a
word peculiar to the North."but, Mary, you are
not a bit girlie unacquainted with the world.
You will recognise Richard in this that he married
the woman. God forgive me: I'm sorely tempted
to think sometimes that vice is less deadly for
this world than vlrtne. You know what most
men would have done; they wonlu have taken the
girl as they would have gathered a flower, and
neither she nor oue belonging to ber knew better,
nor expected better; but my Richard, God bless
him, was a looi, Mary, he was a fool! Uls fattier
says so, and what can I say different? Be has
always been a fool In that way, thank God fie
married tbe woman, and then ne sent to me wuen
It was all over, and nothing could be n.ended, to
c«me *nd see, lor God's sake, what was to be
done."
"Ana you went?" I
"I went alter a struggle: I could not thole the

creature; tue very name 01 tier was odious to me. I
It was a ndkulous name.a play actor's name.
They called her Altamira. What do yoa think of
that lor Richard's wile? I thought she was some
shopkeeper's daughter.some scheming, dressing,
hall-bred woman, that had made her scheme to
marry him because his father was Lord Ksksiue.
though heaven mows it's a poor euough lordship
when all is said. Perhaps we women are too apt
to take tbla view: naturauy. when such a thing
happens, we think it the wc man's fault, the
woman's doing. But Mary, Mary, when 1 taw the
girl-"

.?rou freed her," said the other, with a sighing
sound in her low voice, "lrom the blame ?"
.nhe blame l" cned the old iady, with rome

Impatience; then, sluicing her voice low, she said
hurriedly."the girl was no shopkeeper's daughter,
not even a cottage lass, nor out of a ploughman's
house, or weaver's house, or the lowest you can
think. She was out of no house at a;;.she was a
tramp. Mary, do you know what that means?.
a creature hanging aoout l.V roads and fields, at
fairs anu races, wherever the roughest, and the
wildest, iind the most miserable congregate.that
Was Richard's wile."

"0, Lady Eskside !"
¦.You may well say oh! As for me, If I had ever

fainted in my Itfe 1 would have lainted then. She
was a beautiful creature; but tre sight of her
brought a sickness to my very heart. Mae was like
a who hunted thing, irigntened to death for ma
»nd everything that was civilized.looking out ol
ler wild black eyes to see now she conid escape.
shrinking back not to oe touched, as il'stie thougnt
I would irive her a blow. Blaine: you might as
well blame a deer that it let itaelt be taken, poor,
bonnle, panting, senseless thug! 1 blamed no-
bod}, Mary; I was iust appalled, neither more nor
less at the man's lolly that nad done It. Think of
a son of mine having so uttle command of himself.
The madness of it, lor it was no question of mak¬
ing a lauy ol her, a woman that could take his
mother's place. She had to be tamed first out of
her gypsy ways.turned like a wild beast, and
tangiu to live in a hon.se and wear decent clothes
as .,hft ban never done in her We."
A low cry of dismay and wonder came from the

listener's lips, and a »trange pang which nobody
anew of went through her nea t.a pang inde¬
scribable, mingled or misery, humiliation, and a
kind of guilty ana bitter priue.juilty, though she
was innocent enough. This was his choice, she
said to herself; and that sharp and s'inging con¬
tempt.more painful to herself than to the object
ol it.which a woman sometimes permits herself to
teei for a man who ha* slighted her, shot turougu
the gentlest soul tu the world.

"1 cannot tell yon,'' said Lady Eskslde, her roice
¦inking low. do that her companion had to stoop
lorward to hear, "all tiiat 1 went through. She
broke away lrom ns and got back to her people
more than once, our ways were misery and bon-
dage to her. At first sue had to ne dressed like a
child.watched like a child, lier husband nad no
influence over her, and she was irlghteued lor me ;
tue moment she was out of our sight her whole
mind was busy with schemes to get away."
"But what reason.waat motive''.began the

Other, layering.
.'None,-' aaid Lady Eskslde. "Listen, Mary,

there was one thmtr. .She was good, as people call
good: there was no wickedness in her a.i a wo¬
man. What wife meant, la any higher sense, *he
was Ignorant of; but there was no narm.no
harm. Always remember this, whatever may hap¬
pen and whatever you may hear. 1 say it.Rich¬
ard's motner.that c.in have no motive to shield
her. she wanted her freedom, nothing more, she
was not an ill woman; nothing uad.;n that way
was lu her nead. She wouid have pat her knife
Into the man wno spoke lightly to ner as soon as
look at him. She was proud in"her way of being
Richard's wife. Sue fe:t the dillerence it made be¬
tween her and others. Hut sue w«s like a wiid
animal or oird. She would not be caged, and there
war too deep an ignorance tu her to learn. There
wm no foundation to ouiid upou.neither ambition,
nor priue, nor any leeling that the use oi U3 ex¬
pect to And."
"And was there no love ?" The voice that mode

this inquiry trembled und had a turiii in it ol
feeling so mingied as to be indescribable.bltrer-
ness, woiider. pity, and a sense of contract more
overwhelming than all.

l,«dy Eakside diu not reply at once. "Often and
often I've asked myself that questi n," she said
at length; "was there love? How can I tell t
The e ar<- different kinds of love, Mary. You and
1 even would love very differently, let ai .ne you
an tier, w ith you there would be no thought of
anything hut of the person loved "

"1 am not at all in question. Lady Eskstfle," said
the other, with the strongest delicate haughti¬
ness.

"1 bag your pardon,'* Raid the old lady, quickly.
"You are right, my dear: there Is noqaeatlonof
you. But aitil the e are diflerent kirus or love,
home think only ol the person loved, aalsuid;
but sum* are roused up into a kind of fierce con¬
sciousness of themselves through their very love.
They leei their own Individuality not le«s
bnt more in con»eqttenoe of it. This waa
that poor creature's wav. Mixed with her
wild cravings for the freedom ahc had been
psed to, auu tne wild outdoor life she had
been used tu, I think she had a sort of half crazyfee.ing now unlike Richard she was and this be¬
came all the stronger when l came. "My dear,"nald Lady Eskstde, suddenly, "the most untrained
woman leels wnat another woman thinks ol her
far more than she feels any man's criticism. I
have thought and tfiought on tins ior years, and
perhaps 1 put my own thoughts into her mind;bat I rannot help rancying that sometimes thongti
.he did not understand me in the least poor
thing, she caught a glimpse <,! herse.f through my
«/es; and what with thi* and what witu her long-
Ibc to be out of doors, she gre w desperate, and
then she ran awav."
Tbe listener made no reply. I don't think she

cared to hear any excuse made lor the wiin woman
wuo was Richard'# wile.whom Richard had
chosea instead of any other, and wno had jastifiea
his choice.

"i stared an long as f could, and tried ail I
could," Lady Eskaldecontinued, "and then thero
came a time when I feU It was better for me to go
away. 1 told Richard to, and I advised blm to take
her abroad.wtere ahe would nave nobody to Jly
to. And so he did, and w.uiaered about with her
everywhere. 1 can't think but what alio must
have' HQ/ay advance, in sense, at ltwU

i while they were so much together; hat It takes a
long time to rtme a savage; it takes a long time to
(rait a new stock upon a wild tree."
"And you t»a*e never seen her again t"
..I saw her when her children were born. She

was so far tamed then by weakness and by tnu
natural restraint of the circumstances," said
Lady Eskside, "that I hoped she might be
changed altogether. And she would talk a little.
not go much as that one could And out how bar
mind waa working.but vet a little.enough to
awear by, and her von e waa changed. It lost Its
wild sound and took finer modulation*. You
know how particular Richard ai wars waa in all
his waya.you remeraoer his voloe >"
The other urew back her chair a little. Some¬

how the mdden re.erenoe struck her like an
arrow through and through, sne tried with a
choking, aobblng sensation to get out the word
"Yes." Remember lti She seemed to hear It
and nothing else, till her head ached and awam
and there was a ringing in her ears.

"Ah!'* Laoy Rskside paused, with a wondering
sense that something waa going on in the dare
more potent than mere interest in her story. But
alter a while, as even a story which is one's own
takes a stronger hold upon one than the emotion
of another, however deep, she recommenced, go¬
ing back to herself. "Her voice had cbahged
wonderfully. She spoke almost like an educated
person.that gave me great hope. I thought,
what with the children and what with this open¬
ing of new lile tu herself, that everything would
be' changed, and my heart was moved to her.
When I leit I kissed the children, and lor the first
time I kissed her, and I promised to send her a
nurse.an excellent nurse I knew of.and came
home quite nappy. You recollect my coming home,
anu how uroudl was ol the twins.the darlings.
0 Mary, Morv! little did I know "

Mury put out her hand and took that of her old
friend. She was too much moved herseu to say
anything. From this point she had a laint knowl¬
edge of the story, as everybody had.
"The next I heard was that she bad disap¬

peared," caul the old lady; "disappeared totally,
taking the babies with her. Richard went with
me so lar on my way home, and while he was ab¬
sent his wife disappeared- There is no otner word
for It; she disappeared and no one has ever heard
of her again. 0, Mary, what news for
us all t There had been some gypsy
wanderers, some of her own class, about the
place, we found out afterwards; and whether
they carried ner off or she went ol her own will
nooodr knows. Sometimes I have thought she
must have been carried away, but then they
would not have taken the children; and some¬
times 1 have blamed myself, and thought what I
said about the nurse mav have {tightened her.
God knows. We sought her everywhere. Mar.v. as
you may suppose. I went mvseli up and down
over all the country, ana Richard went to
America, and 1 cannot tell you where. We had
the police employed and every sort of person we
could think oi. oht we have never beard any more
of her to this day."
"Nor or the children?" aald Mary, drawing

closer and holding still more tenderly her old
iriend s hand.
"Nor or the children.two bonnle boyB.0. my

dear, two lovely boys!" cried the old lady, with a
sob. "1 never saw such sweet children. You may
fancy all 1 nave said to my old lord, when 1 came
home, about them: one was to have my property,
siku as* it is, and the other the Eskside lands. A
single heir would have been better, Lord Eskside
said, in his way, you know.but he was as proud
as 1 was. Two boys!.no fear ol the old nouse
dying out. We began to plan out the new win?
wa have always thought of bnlldlng. O. Mary,
now you will understand how I can never laugh
when the gentlemen make a joke with my poor
old lord about the new wing!"

¦.Dear Lady Eskslde! but you must not.you
must not break down.for his sake."
"No. I must never oreak down; and If I would

1 could not,'said the old lady; "It's not my na¬
ture. I must keep up. I must stand firm till my
last day. Hut, Marv, though it is my nature, I
hare to par for it, as one pays for everything. 0,
the weary nights I have lain awake thinking l
heard her wandering round the house, thinking I
heard her at the window trying to get In. She
knew nothing about Ro-scraig.nothing; but,
strange enough, 1 always think of her coming here.
Wneti the wind's blowing as it blows to-night,
when the leaves are falling in autumn.O, Mary,
have you never heard a sound like stepB going
round and round the house

"It is only the leaves lading." said Mary; and
then she added, suddenly, "J have heard every¬
thing: that the heart hears."
-Ana that's more than the ears ever heard tell

of," said the old lady, "but, oh, to live for years
and never hear that without thinking It may be
them; never to see beggar bairns on a roadside
without thinking it may be them; to go watching
and waiting and wandering through your life,
starting at every noise, trembling at every snd-
den sound.God help us! what is that; what is
that?" she cried, suddenly rising to her feet.
"Oh, Laty l skstde!" crtea the other, ri6ing, too,

and grasping her hand with a nervous shudder,
"it is nothing: nothing out the storm."
The old lady dropped heavily into her seat again.

"Sometimes I cannot bear it," she cried; '.some¬
times I cannot near it! 1 get hall crazed at everj
sound."
"The wind » very high, said Mary, soothing

Uer, -and ttie Ksk is running wild over the linn,
aud the storm tearing the trees. It must be the
equinoctial sales. It you only heard them as we
do, roaring and raging over the sea ."
For a lew minutes the two ladies sat quite still,

holding each other's hands. The storm outside
was wild enough to impose silence upon those
within, and while tneysat silent, conscious of the
strange snilness within and commotion outside,
wa* it their imaginations that represented to
them another sound striking Into the roar of the
storm? Who could be knocking at tnis hour? or
how could such a sound be heard even in the on¬
slaught ofthe storm?
Wnat was it? what could it be? Now, was that

the loriorn peal of a bell? and now a gust or cold
air as if the door In opening had admitted the
storm in person, which awept through the honse
like a mountain stream? and now a wild dash and
clang as If the same door had closed again, snaking
the very walls? Tighter and tighter Lady Kskslde

fprMped Marys baud, tueir own hearts beating
oud over the atorui, and then there came another
sound ludicrous In Its methodical calm, which
startled them still more than the sounds they uad
supposed themselves to hear.
"Something has happened, Mary !" cried Lady

Eskside, wiiu rawing her grasp and wringing her
hands. ".*«oinething has happened some one has
arrived, and Harding is coming to let us know."
"He is coming to light the lamps," said Mary,

making one desperate effort to throw off the su-
perslitious impression; and she laushed. The
laugn sounded something terrible, full of mockery
and contempt lu the midst of the always resound¬
ing storm; the echoo: it seemed to hreatne all
around tne room, calling lorth diabolical echoes.
In the midst of these Harding came solemnly into
the room. He was an elderly man, who had been
many years in the house, and was deeply im¬
pressed by the solemnity of his own position. He
came In without any light and stood invisible at
the door, another voice and nothing else. "My
lady," said Harding, solemnly, "sometning has
happened.something as is very mys'erious, and
we can't. understand. Would it be a great trouble
to your ladyship if we was to ask you to come down
stairs?"
sne nad sprung up nervously at his first words.

She rushed now before him down stairs.unable
to rep y, unable to question.as light as a girl
of twenty, though three times that age.followed
trembling by tue other, who was not half so old
nor half so lull of life at she.

CHAPTER II.
Before 1 can fully explain what happened acxt

and wi.at Lady Kskslde saw when she rushed
down stairs, I am obliged to turn back for a lew
hours iu the afternoon of this day, and lor some
miles, to a scene ol a very diflerent kind .a scene
so opposed to the other in all Us circumstances
that it is strange to realize the close connection
between them; though the two were so closely
linked together as to be incomprehensible, one
without the other. The village of Lass wade lies
on the Ksk, at a much lower elevation, and nearer
to the sea. tuan Kosscraig House. It was, at the
time I speak of, a much more primitive village
than it is now. There was no railway near at that
time, but a coach ran regularly on all lawful days,
lrom the corner of I'rluce street to the Hull Inn in
High street. But the aspect oi Lawswade, though
considered cheerful and inviting by its Edinburgh
visitors, was very dreary on this March afternoon,
when the wind biew a hurricane, and the rain now
and then came down In torrents. Between these
storm showers there came "blinks" of intermis¬
sion. when people who loved to see what was
going on came lorth to 'heir doors, alter the
iashion ol the place; and it was this hum¬
ble sprinkling of the population which, as
many of them remembered later, witnessed the
passive through the town ol a still humbler visitor,
a poor woman who arrived shortly before the
d«t kPRins in a miserable condition enough. Two
small boys accompanied her, wet through,
splashed with mud and crying with weariness
and witti the buffets oi the wind WhicJ blew them
Off their little legs The woman was tall, wrapped
in an old shawl of that indescribable uo-coior
of winch the vagraat class has a monopoly.
Her damp clothes trnng limp about her; her poor
bonnet, wet and limp like her dress, clung to the
dark locks which here and mere escaped irom their
cover. s:;e was a stranger, as tier weary ana
bewildered io ks testified, and the children who
clung to her on either side seemed to contuse her
Still more by their whimpering weartness. This
melancholy little group came over the bridge In one
of the pauses oi the storm, when a lew people had
strayed out to their doors to relieve the mnui of
the wet and stormy day by a little gossip at least.
Chiel among these were Merrau Miller, the black¬
smith's wife, a woman too lond of hearing every¬
thing that was going on (people said) lor the
comfort o! her house; and the old postman, Hlmon
hlmson, whose work was over lor the day. When
tli«) «tranger approached this knot of gossips and
asked the way to Jean Macmriane's ion they all
answered at once, giad oi an event, with direc¬
tions on the one hand and remonstrances on the
other. Old Simon pointed out the way with offi¬
cious naste. contrary to the wishes ol Mrs. Miller,
wao claimed that "it wan no 'a hoase for an honest
woman."
Jean Macfarfane's house was worse spoken of

than any other house in Lasswade. Every disturb¬
ance that happened In the tranquil place came
from that centre ol disorder and lawlessness; and
to lodge there or to propose longing tnere was of
Itself a tacit cknoMiedgme.it of vagrancy, or at
leest an abacnce ot tnat regard for other people's
opinions, win a is the first step toward respecta¬
bility. It may be supposed, then, that the noor
woman who openly asked to be directed to Jean
Maciarlane's was as poor and a* completely be¬
yond all regard lor the preiudtces of society as it
wa< possible to be. She went on without pause or
hesitation, with an abstracted indifference oi (1e-
mvdAOf ffhitu }icxh4$k wao occasioned bv mate

| weariness and discomfort, to tbe dreaded door.
The aspect of the house wu uot encouraging,
ueubftr was the reception wnich the traveller re¬
ceived. la tl>« poor Iltile parlor, with iu sanded
floor. which was tne better part of tne establish¬
ment, two men, in wet coata steaming from the
rain, sat before the Are talking loudly over tbeir
little meaaure of whiskey, while Jean's voice ran*
ttiroutfn the house as she went and came In a
continuous and generally angry monologue. The
new comer came up to tier timidly, holding
back the children, and asked in a low tone lor a
room with a Ore, where she and her children
could rut "A room to yoursel'!" aald
the mistress of the house; "set you up!
are you better than other lolk, that yo carina
share and share alike? Sirs, this teddy's mista'en
her road, she thinks she's at the Bull, wnere
there s plenty o' parlors and private rooms and
naebody to gang near them. Here's a' the private
12°? £°.k'" *et"i7J'°ose. Eh, woman, canua
ye stop the mouth o' that grinning brat r It's cauid
"d 1 can see that ; but Tt needna (leave
decent folk. Sit.air from the Are and let the wo-
man in, ye twadrunken brutes of men! What do
yon want there, dribbling and drinking and spend-
nea/the arc6" j|er? L.l the puif hit things get

J'f4"' y?"lre th® *re»t««t rftndy In the parish,"
».uieD' Kett,DK UP time to nave

himself from the ignominious push aside which
.*|}t his companion, reeling, ont of the way.
»,»?,l!en?iw^4lmeLtJre'r &er boys to the Ore,
took one on her knee and put her arm round the
other, drying their little wet hands and faces
with a corner of her ahawi. They were subdued
into quiet and comiort by the time that Mrs. Mac-
fanatics servant lass, Jess, brought them their
tea, on a battered old iron trav, with coarse

8ugfr 8 J°K °r 8*Jm milk flanking the
broken and smoky teapot. People in this poor
th»mmu2r«MnUh,on 01 "Ie are not 'Mtldioua, and
the miserable beverage warmed and comforted

Hhn,?b,° tra."er8- Arier 'ome time and
much further parley with Jess, who was
less peremptory and despotic than her mis¬
tress though she, too, lelt herself the superior of
ao poor a guest.the woman and her children
were allowed to (to np stairs Into a dingy little
beurooin, a poor exchange ror the flreside, which,
grimy as it waa, had the comtort of warmth. Dear
reader, vour children or mine would.in our ap¬
prehensions, at least.have died of such treat¬
ment; but the tramp mother is saved irom anxie-
hH* y. trouble mothers iu other circumstances.
She did ail she could lor them, and which of us
can do morer She had no dry clothes to put on
them; but she was not airatd of taking cold.
one pnt them both on the bed, where they hoou
fall asleep, and covered them with a blanket.
They were damp, but warm, and rest was heaven*
to their poor little wearied llmbe. They were
asleep as soon as their little headB touched the
Pillow; and then she sat down by the bedside.to
How many processes get called by that name

which have little enough to do with thought!
The mother ol these children had lived up to
this time an almost entirely physical existeme-
tliat is, sue had indeed gone through passions
and miseries, and acted upon impulses which
had to do wnh the more ethereal part of her
being. She bad been moved to despair, which is
(I humbly suppose, not knowing) a sensation be¬
yond the reach of any animal, save man; but
never in all her Hie bad she beeu moved beiore by
a tremendous moral impulse, against her own
will, ana in contradiction to all that she believed
to be for her own goou and happiness. At other
times she had eased the pain in her breast by
sudden resolutions, sudden actions, all more or
less like the instincts ol an animal, to get rid of
some burden or trouble which oppressed her.
But somehow.she could not tell how.an entirely
new tide had set in, mysterious and unaccounta¬
ble, in her being. She had been driven by an lni-
pulse whicn she hated, which she resisted, which
made her miserable, to do a certain act which her
wild and unlnstructed mind took to be jus¬
tice. Long she had struggled against it,
but grauually it had grown until it became
too much for her and had driven her at last to
the verge of the act which would make her miser¬
able, yet would be right. What a wonderiul moral
revolution had been worked in a creature so un¬
taught as to seem without any moral nature at
all, beiore thiugs came to this pass, 1 need uot
say. Aud now she sat down, as she thought.to
think; not to think whether 6lie would do it but.
which it was to be'r Her mind was wildly made
up, after many a conflict, to submit to the wild
law of Justice which bad suiaed upon her against
her will, she was about to irlve up to ..thtui
that had the risrht. to it" one of her children
w hat she had to decide now was.which was it
to be?
Poor soul! she had done much that was very

fooush ami much that was wrong (but that be¬
cause she knew no better) In her life. She had
been a trouble to tnanv better people than herseir.
She had spoiled oue other existence as well as her
own, and thrown a cloud upon several lives.uii
without knowing much what she was dolng-
without meaniug it.out of ignorance. Now here
she sat, absolute arbitress ot two lives more able
vo determine their course almost as' she
pleased, yet as ignorant as ever.as little
aware of the real character ol her responsibility
If ever woman merited pity tais poor woman
did.not only to give up one of her children, but
to choose which to give up. Her brain, so dull,
yet so keen as it was. became, as it were, suffused
with a mist of paiu; her head grew giddy, a illm
came before her eyes; a sense ot the intolerable
overwhelmed ber.that terrible sensation which
makes your very being reel Hue a drunken thing,
that you cannot bear that which yon Know you
must bear, whatever happens. She DUt down her
throbbing nead into her hands. To keep silent
lor that terrible moment-not to cry out and
writhe, as tins sword went through her heart, was
all that sue could <1o.
She was a tall young woman, with a fine, elas¬

tic. well developed figure, looting about thirty,
but not so oid. Her lea'ures were very line and
regular; the great, restless, unquiet, dark eyes
flushed out of deep caverns which seenseu to nave
been boiiowcd out by pain or passion rather than
by time. Any delicacy of complexiou or youthful
bloom whioti she had ever possessed must have
been long irone, for her skin was ourned to one
uuuorm tint ol reddish brown.the color of expos¬
ure. oi health and vigor, but of that vigor and
health wnich are purchased by all the severities
ol au outdoor lue. No one could see her ouce with-
out woudering over so much beauty accom¬
panied by so little attractiveness. She had
vagrant written in every line of her flne
form and miserable dress. But notwithstanding
this, there was that In her abstract look.always
busy with something else than the thing immedl-
ately before her, in a certain careless calm of man-
ner and mdiffereuce to all surrounding her.
which, I think, wouid have made the most aban-
doned of men hesitate ere he offered any rudeness
to this strange vagrant. She had a wedding ring
on her finder; that was no great matter, lor it is
easy to show the wprld that ensign ol respect-
uti lity; but mere was something more trustwor¬
thy in her look and presence, the passionless ab¬
straction ol her ulr. in her rough dress, with her
outdoor look, her hard hands, her strange beauty,
scarcely on the wane, she was protected irom
every snadow of Insult oy the stony purity ol ber
looks. Such a woman might be miserable enough,
but wanton never.
There were dreary, red curtains hall drawn over

the window, and the dingy blind was partially
drawn down, leaving little light in the miserable
room, even had the sky beeu bright; ano it was
now darkening toward night. It was the physical
cold, I tntnk.that dihcomiort which alwats makes
itself doubly jelt wnen the mind is weighed down
with troubie. which roused her to tne sense tnat
what she had to do must be done quickly
She rose up and wandered, tottering round
aud round the beo, list to one aide,
then to tne other, asKing herself that
heartrending question.Wnich? The children
lay there In the pretty grace oi childish abandon.
One little leilow had kicted oil unawares his
muddy boot, which lell to the grouud ami startled
her so that she put her hands to tier panting side,
and did uot recover the shock lor some moments.
He was tlie lair child ol the two, and lav line a little
white anirol with his dimpled hands stretched
above hm head in the periect irrace of
lulant sleep. The other was almost us dark
as his brother was lair; his black curly
locks were luffleu up irom his boid lore-
head, his little arms folded on biH breast, liis
rose mouth shut close with upconscious resolute¬
ness.though it might be but tne mother's sick
fancy whlcti saw the expression on the little face.
They were beautiful children both, with a general
resemblance to each otner, yet very unlike one
so blonde and the other so dark ; one so delicately
gentle in ins aspect, the other bold aud handsome,
like a little g^psy prince. I'oor soul! what words
cun i use to describe the agony of ci.oice with
which this unhappy woman hung over them?
but sue made no cuoice at ail.how could she?
Suddenly, In passionate, quick decision ol her
fate and his, she snatcned the dark child
into her arms.not because stie loved him
best, nor because he was the eldest, nor ior any
other reasonable motive under heaven onIt
because the other.God help ber!.had kicked off
his boot upon the floor. In such a terrioie cnoice
what but the most fantastic chance, the wildest
(ia/jftrri, can tell upou a imim ut&iraui?tit* sue
caught him up to her with anxious care not to
wake him, which contrasted straugeiy with the
passion and misery iu her ia';e. Once having done
it, nature Itself demanded that no moment should
be lost. She garnered him closely tnto her arms
wrapped her shawl round him, and, leaving the
other on the bed, went swntiy and silently down
tue dark stair* and out into the night. i

If any one had spoken to her or touched her i I
believe the poor, distracted creature would nave
gone uidu or taiien into dead unconsciousness lor I
nature was strained in her almost to trie furthest
limit; but. no one saw or Interiered, or Knew wnat

being done. She never looked at tne ooy
again but held him tast ami hurried on. He waa a
child of stiveu years old. but -mall aud light: tn
her vigorous arms.she was as strong as a man
as lipht and rapid ss a r>avage- tie was as a
feather's weight, she went away with him un¬
noticed, wrapping her poor niawl round mm to
keep him irom the rain, throngh ihe muddr roads.
in tne srorm and dusky twilight. Mcrran Miller,
the smith's wile, shutting the door in the darken-
lug. ween the rain beg<iu to blow in, saw me dark
figure pa."^, and said to herself that Jran Mac-
lanaue had sent the beggar wlie awar; and Ol
what a ulgnt it was to travel, even lor the like of
her: -Hut what's come o' thi bairns ?" she asted
onTer' totuo

"" rho'1?6 (J°°r w*nt ln aU(1 P"c
were no concern on,ers^ W,'° *na Uer

FsKrsm«"Ton,raT»"?h wtnt uw,n>r hJ dark
Hide, tjtm.atti the tree#!, thfK waliGii ovrtrh#»«fi

like spinis lu pam. Sue whs blinded with tne
rain, not witii tenrs, for her eyes w»re mr and
re used to shed more. Her iinitn m' led umiei
her. hut her wild heart and r.'rV se «,'i not fwl.
Alter a time she came back again sloni* without
her burden. The dark bnin<.!,es\t.l: to- V ^ un 't

i tut p*o akj, ami kepi on tucu avium*

against the elements but the forlorn hnman crea-
tare who totiereit along underneath, »wlit,but un-

iieadT, beaieu about by the wind, drenched by the
ram. too miserable to feel either, had lost all sense of
struggle. The lasntnde of soul which comes alter
a great act accomplished was In her. She went
like a irhost acros* the bridge, where no one now
was visible, a much had the storm increased, ana
np the further end of the village street. Jean
Macfarlane was sitting with her guests In the
little room down stairs, drinking with them ana
ailing the air with her toua excited voice and tor¬
rent of words. There was no one in the passage
or stair to note the dark Lgure gliding back to the
room which no one had cared to notice Blnce she
entered it. It was dark, but she requited no Ugnt.
The other child, be who remained, her only
one, lay still as she nad left him. she
put down her face on his warm Unshed
cheek; she lifted him tenderly on her
lap, and put on his little boot, and soothed him
when he woke and cried In tlie dark, and clung
to her. "Mother's here mother's here!" she
murmured, crooning to him, poor, wretched, hope-
less soul, with the voice of a dove In her neih
Theu she took hiui in Her arms, and going down
stairs stopped toe dirty maid who was Jean Mac-
farlane'a whole staff of service, and paid lor the
poor refreshment she had had. "You're no going
on sic a night r" said the girl; "and whaur's the
other wee laddie?" "He has gone on before," said
the mother. "We are going to meet the coach at
Loanhead." "Then you'U have to be awful quick,"
cried the girl, compassionate. "Poor wee man I
what a night to be out in! Here's a piece to give
them wtien you're In the coach; but. oh, woman,
tak pity on the bairns, and bide till tne morn, it's
enough to glvo them their death."

"I cannot stay. Good night l" cried the stran¬
ger, passing out. The good-natured lass, though
she was dirty, looked alter her, shaking an un¬
kempt head, and twisting up as she did so an elf
lock which had fallen oat of the poor hold of her
deficient hair pins. "Eh, thae tramps, what an
awiu'iue!" Jess said to herself, comparing her
own position with that of the wanderer, with a
thrill of superior comfort and well-being. She
paused to las ten up the refractory lock before she
followed to the door to look out aiter the depart¬
ing guest: but by that time the darkness had
swallowed her up, and nothing was visible except
the wild, sweeping rain, which came down In a
Klieet, visible across the blackness of the night
like tne warp 01 a sable weh. "Lord save us, sic
anight to be out in, and O thae putr weans I"
cried Jess, with a grim tear in the corner of her
eye.
The stranger and child got into the coach at

Loanhead, but they did net reach Edinburgh in
that respectable conveyance. Somewhere lu the
outskirts of the towu they managed to drop out
of the coach, leaving the money for their rare on
the damp seat, which their damp clothes bad
soaked. "A queer customer yon, but an awiul
honest woman!" the coachman said, with mm-
glea wonder and admiration, it was still scarcely
night, though so much happened since it began
to grow dark. The vagrant tound her wav
to some haunt or vagrants such as I do not
know and have no chance of being able to de¬
scribe, and there passed the night sale from all
search or possibility 01 pursuit, encompassed by
securities and precautions winch can only be
made perfect by a class at war with society. She
herself had done no crime so lar as any one knew;
but the Instinctive suspicion of a race accus¬
tomed to shelter irom the eye of Justice kept
her sate. Notwithstanding the hue and cry that
was raised after her she went on her way as
secure as any woman could be, and got back
to England with her boy, and disappeared among
tbe mysterious fastnesses of her class, not to
reappear or be beard of for yeara Poor soul!
she nad left no traces behind her by which she
could be recognized. Even in Jean Maclarlane's
house the instinct of caste was roused to cover
her retreat. "A woman with a wean? Am 1 to
remark a' tbe women with weans that come and
gang afore my door.there's ower mony o' them,
far ower mony? I've something better to do than
to glower at women," cried the mistress of the
place. "There was but ane here.a real decent
person, with twa bairns. She took them bauh
away with her, sale and sound, and got the coach
at Loanhead," said Jess. "What like was she?
How am 1 tell that never saw her but in her ban-
net? A that [ can tell you was that she sighed
sair.malr like a moan than a sigh. She was a
real dccent woman," cried good-hearted Jess.
And this was all her history and description.all
by which she could be identified among others.
Tne prolonged investigations that were made dis¬
closed nothing more.
This thrilling story will be continued from

where It leaves off here lu the Sunday Mercury of
to-morrow, November 29, which can be had at all
the news depots on Sunday morning. Tne Sunday
Mercury exceeds in circulation the combined
issues of all the other Sunday newspaper*, and
"Altamira," the story or a wild love match, in¬
creases in interest with every chapter.

WALL STREET SIDE SCEEES.

The Gold Premimm and th« Chancti
Connected TherewltU-Facti Connected
with the Importation of Bonds.
Alter & long period of siairnatton the cold mar¬

ket baa began to attract attention in an unusually
smart movement of tbe premium during the past
couple of weeks. Thus, while the premium
on last Saturday closed at llltf, yesterday
it closed at 111%. And this In the face
of the following exhibit Just published.
For tbe ten months ending October 31, 1874, the
exports from Great Britain showed a falling off in
goods invoiced to the United Stated at pounds
sterling, upon which it is presumed ad valorem
duties were charged, of £4,691,417, of which
£3,195,596 was in haberdashery and millinery. An
undoubted satisfaction for the Dress Reform
Association of this country I Here la almost
$23,600,000 of dutiable Imports less than the pre¬
vious ten corresponding months. Add to this
"3i,406 tons of iron lu various forms of manufac¬
ture, including 6,664 tons oi uuwrought steel,
21,000,000 yards ol carpet goods and eio.ooo o! wool-
leu cloths decrease in importation, and we have
a very appreciable decrease lu the demand for
gold, not alone to pay duties, but to buy foreign
exchange to meet bills abroad. And these (acts
seem to tell. It can be saiely said that Wail
street desires a higher gold premium. Conversa¬
tion with some leading bankers yesterday de¬
veloped the tact that a higher gold premium
would stimulate trade; it wouia awaken
the present lethargy and provoke ex¬
changes. An excellent argument so far as
it goes. Tbe burglar who steals my
plate provokes an exchange, too, because he dare
not hold It, and he creates a maricet lor new nlate.
This is about the position ol the gold speculators.
It is rumored in Wail street that the administra¬
tion lavor an advance In the gold premium, the
object being to present this advance to the uext
Congress as an argument against the coming
democratic majority. Whether thta Is so or not
cannot be definitely stated, but this Is sure, that
the existing conditions of Treasury administra¬
tion do not tavor a lower premium, no matter
what the desired policy may be.

Mr. J. P. Bigeiow, Chief of the Loan Bureau at
Washington, has just returned from Europe, bring¬
ing with Uim $10,000,000 government bonds as ex¬
changes for new flves. This is not calculated to
strengthen the premium on gold here.
An ooservation made to the writer yesterday

by a leading banker of more than average
shrewdness and quick comprehension de¬
serves reproduction and might be framed
with advantage. The reporter having submitted
the gold movement and the reported importation
oi bonds, propounded the inquiry what he thought
of such a situation. "Weil,'' said he, "our gold
market is like the Bank of England as a regu¬
lator. When the bank is losing specie it advances
Its rate oi discount, and so araws specie to It;
when it pars to import our bonds gold goes up
and stops tbe importation." Ste.

THE WOOL TBADE.

Report of the Committee of the Trade
to the Chamber of Commerce Tariff
Revision Committee*
An adjourned meeting of the gentlemen en¬

gaged in tbe wool trade was held yesterday in the
Chamber of Commerce, Mr. James Lynch in the
chair.
A report of the committee appointed at a meet¬

ing of the wool trade held in October last was read
by Mr. Strang, w hlcb was an elaborate statement of
the present condition of tbe Industry, the disas¬
trous effect of the present tariff, and concluded as
fellows, which gtves the recommendation of the
committee of this trade to tue Chamber of com¬
merce Committee on Revision of the Tariff:.

FAtJ.URK or mOTECTIO*.
These facts show most concliifi vcly that the oblect

ostensibly mined at by the tariff or 1«»;7. viz., the pro¬
tection and encouragement ol the wool growers.has
mull signally tailed The wool grower must be Dllnd
indeed 11 uy this time he has not learned the lesson tliat
he cannot prosper a# long a* tlie woollen Interest doe*
not flourish. why should he not also uuderiland that
our Industry cannot permanently flourish until it is re¬
lieved ol the present heavy burden ot obstructive tariff
legislation! By helping the manufacturer lie would
certainly help himself »n<l secure a iieiter r.wsrd lor
his labor ami investment than lie coulil ever expect to
derive iroui the illusive proicction of any tariff. Nor
need tlie wool grower fear that any reduction of duty
on wool, or even the total abolition of all duties, could
poKSibly diminish the vaitie of hi) products hy anything
like what the present duty on fine wool amounts to. he
immediate consetioenco of either of these changes would
be an cqusilzatioti ot prices all over the world wherever
any considerable American competition should appear
prices would advauce: our manufacturer would reap
the benefit of such relief, not so much from the dimin¬
ished cost ol his raw material as from the freedom of
ch<>o«lii« the best sources of supply tor his various
wants and fr im the enhanced price which his foreign
comaeutors would have to pay lor their wool.

OOSUMJSIO.VS.
Facts, Indeed, as wefl as sound reasoning, call londly

lor the abolition of all duties on wool, and iu the light of
past experience It is clear that neither the wool grower
nor any other special Interest ought to plead anv injury
a* likely to result In our country from a pulley that has
had the most encouraging effect In ail other parts of the
civili/ed world, >o perfectly sale and solid ground will
he reached until Wool takes its permanent place on the
free list, and this must oe the goal of the manufacturer
as well as of the wool grower.In fact, of iho whole
people.
while desirous of urging these views npon all that take

an interest In the quesuun. sod particularly on our law¬
makers, we, nevertheless, cannot overlook the fact, that
the great i.attle of tree trade In raw materials Is not
llkfiv to he longhi out on the nsrrow ground with which
we have nere to deal. Wo consider the damaging ertects
of ur v. oid tariff, however, so far beyond anything that
jg iudiviot* ou uUer raw isaiefiai* and nuuf unities of

commerce, and we regard the necessity of reMef tootrr
sufferlur industry a* ao pressing. that we feel onriwlves
compelled to counsel an approximation at least to sound
and sate principle*.
The arguments alleged against a total abolition of da-

tlei on wool are based on the apprehension.
1. mat the government cannot aa yet (pare tne rev-

anae derived irona tbe article; ^

2. Thai a sodden release of wool from the wnole or fne
existing high rates of duty might of itself prove a change
ao violent as necessarily to occaslou serious disturbance
to the vary interests we desire to see benefited and

3. That a complete abolition of the duties on wool
Would justify the demand fur lower duties on woonana,
and thus raise questions tUut could not be docidad la a
ghort tline.
Admitting, for the time being, tne validttr of these

Arguments, and despairing of securing at any early day
what seems to us the wise-t and bent solution of tu

emblem before us, we are compelled to seek some solil-
on not chargable with the above objections.
It will be remembered that our Instrucnona from the

Chamber of Commerce direi.-t d us to suggest such mode
ot reliet as would not interfere with existing rates of
duty. If we are to be limited to such proposal! we can
make no other auggestiou than that or changing from
specific duties ana from specific and ad valorem com¬
bined to purely aa valorem duties, adjusted according to
the average rates resulting tor each class from the cal-
oulatlon above referred to. (Appendix B.) The objec¬tionable features connected with a division of the article
into classes would in that case, however, necessarily re¬
main untouch'.-d. If amended ouly to such limited ex¬
tent our wool tariff would essentially remain what it
now is, an Ill-digested nnd incongruous law. and an Im¬
pediment to the permanent prosperity of our manutac-
luring Interest, as well as to that ot tne wool growers.
The benefit to be expected trom such a modification of
our tariff would be so Ituigniflcant that we cannot with
any degree of earnestness recommend* IL We believe,
however, that we comply with the spirit of our mstruc-
tions It we report a* the result ot our investigation:.
L that any effectual amendment of our wool tariff

must include a considerable reduction of the present
dnties on fine wool.
1 that such amendment mnst consist In the establish-

ment of one anliorm ad valorem duty on all wool, so as
to do away with all classifications.

3. 1 hat an ad valorem duty of twenty-five percent
would, In onr opinion, be a lost rate.a rate that would
give certain relief to our suffering interests, and would,
at the same time, yield sufheient revenue to the govern¬
ment.
All ot which Is respectfully submitted.

James lynch,
h. J. STIASTNV,
P. O. STRANG,
D. A. RIPLKY,
0. KCUWaB,
JOHN T. WARING,
ABRAM MILLS,

Hew Yoaa, Nov. ij, 1874.
The report was adopted and the committee con¬

tinued to enpervise the printing ol the report and
Us distribution.
The meeting then adjourned.

Committee.

FIRE IV GRAND STREET.
Just previous to noon yesterday a Are broke out

on the second floor of No. 191 Grand street. The
building is occupied by Edward Kelly as a board¬
ing bouse, and is owned by Cruder A Co. Belore
the flames were pat out iheyaud water had de¬
stroyed $i,5uo worth of clotblug ana furniture,
and had injured the building to the value of
$1,600. The cause of the tire is unknown.

SUDDEN DEATH.
Alloyed To Have Been Beaten.

Coroner EickholT has under investigation the
case of Mary Ann Hill, a woman fifty-eight years
of age ana born In Ireland, who was found dead
In bed in the basement of premises No. 457 West
Twenty-eighth street. Some persons In the place
allege that some lour months ago deceased com¬
plained ol having been beaten tu an alleyway, but
failed to state br whom the violence baa been in¬
flicted. By direction of the Coroner the body was
sent to the Morgue, where Deputy Coroner Leo, in
order to determine the true cause of death, will
make a post-mortem examination.

MARRIAGES AND DEATHS.

Harried.
Behrinoer.Vajl-Colburn..On Thursday, No¬

vember 26. at the home of the bride, by tne Rev.
James S. Bush, Gkorqe F. Bkuuinubr to Marib
Vail-Coluurn. No cards.

Li art.Rknn..On Thursday, November 28, 1874,
by the Rev. M. Riordan, at tue CUurch of Our Lady
of Mercy. Bernard J. Hart, ol Brooklyn, to M.
Annib Rknn, of Haverstraw, N. Y.
Lindley.Stilwell.On Tuesday evening, No¬

vember 24, at the residence of the bride's parents,
by the Rev. Bistiop Foster, D. [)., Edwin g. Lind-
ley to Ella V., daughter or Richard E. stiiwell,
all ot this city.
Raymond.Pratt..On Wednesday, Novemher

25, at Calvary chapel, by the Rev. Wm. D. Walker,
J. C. Raymond to GcasiE B. Pratt.
Rutland Herald please copy.
Swezey.Kkllett..On .Wednesday evening,

November 26, at 221 Senermeritorn street, Brook¬
lyn. by the Rev. T. De WJtt Talmage, assisted by
Rev. 8. H. Clark, Walter t. swbzby to M.
Matilda kellett, eldest daughter of tte late
James Kellett, Esq.
Trahernb.Oaldbr..On Friday, November 20,

at Spring Hill, Kansas, by the Kev. H. C. Hovey,
Warrkn C. Traukrnb and Emma H. Calder, of
New Brunswick, N. J.
Maine papers please copy.
Van Winkle.shakot..On Tuesday, November

24, by the Rev. Alired B. Beach, David J. Van
Winkle, ol Jersey City, N. J., to anna, daughter
of the late David & and Ann Sharot, of New
York. I

i Died.
Alexander..On Wednesday, the 25th inst., John

Alexander, aged 36 ream.
Relatives and iriends 01 the family are respect¬

fully Invited to attend the funeral, irom the tesi-
dence of bis brother, Washington Alexander, 151
Hast Forty-second street, on Sunday. November
29, at one o'clock P. M.
Uaislky..At the residence of her son-in-law,

0. W. Halght, Mamaroneck. N. Y., Elizabeth,
widow of the late J. B. Balbley, In the Both year of
her age. i
The relatives and friends are Invited to atteDd

the mneral services, on Monday, November 3o, at
the Methodist episcopal church, at half-past ten
o'clock. The remains will be taken to Westches¬
ter, St. Peter's church. Train will leave Grand
Central depot lor Mamaroueck at nine o'clock,
where carriages will be in waiting.
Bruit..on Thursday, November 29, Henrv

Martin, son of lleur) and Gasina Brutt, aged 8
years and three months.

Relatives and blends of the family are respect¬
fully invited to attend the lunerai, from the resi¬
dence of his parents, No. 884 Third avenue, on
Suuiiay, November 29, at ball-paat one o'clock
P. M. i
Calhoun..On Thursday, November 29, after a

short illness, John u. Calhoun, in the 9lst year of
his age.
Friends of the family are respectlully invited to

attenu the funeral .services, at tho Collegiate Re-
formed church, corner Forty-eighth street and
Filth avenue, on Monday. 3oth inat., at three
o'clock P. M. A prior service for the relatives,
will be held at his late resioence, No. 13 West
Forty-eighth street, at hali-past two o'clock P. M.
Calhoun..On Thursday, November 26, 1874,

Margaret UcKechnie, the beloved wile of Thomas
Calhoun, native of Barrhead, Renfrewshire, Scot¬
land.
Funeral on Monday, the 30th inst,, at one o'clock

P. M., trom her late residence, Rahway, N. J.
Carlisle.On Friday evening, November 27, at

her residence. No. 2 West Forty-seventh street,
M AKtr, relict of the late James Carlisle, in her 7t»tn
year.
Notice of funeral hereafter.
Consalvi,.On Thursday, November 20, Alex.

D. Consalvi, youngest son of the late Alexandra
Antoni and Mary A. Consalvi, aged 3 years, ts
months ami 14 days.
The relatives and Iriends of the family are re¬

spectfully Invited to attend the lunerai, from the
residence ol hi* mother, No. 141 Fast thirtieth
street, on Sunday afternoon, at one o'clock.

t rawford..ou Friday, November 27, Annie S.
Crawford, aged 2b years and 11 months.
The relatives and iriends of the family, also the

members of Perry street Methodist Episcopal
church, are respectfully Invito l to attend tne fune-
ral, irom the church, at half-past ten o'ciock on
Sunday.
Davis,.On Friday, November 27, 1874, after a

lingering Illness Caroline Olivia, wlie of William
11. Davis, and daughter ol Abner and the late jane
Charlotte Qulbert Davis.
Funeral on sundar, November 29, at half-past

twelve P. M., Irom her late residence, tiw West
Forty-ninth street.
Albany papers please copy.
Devlin..in BrooKlyn, on Thursday, November

2a, Francis Devlin, youngest sou of Juuies and
Ro-se Devlin, aged fi months and ;i days.
His funeral will take place irom ttie restd»nje of

his parent*, 13 Hudson avenue, on Saturday, No-
veinber M, at hall-past two l\ M., thence to Cal-
vary Cemetery for interment.
Elkan..On Friday morning, November 27. 1874,

Jacob, beloved husband or Frances Elkan, In the
74tn year oi his age.

Kelattves and friends of the family are respect¬
fully Invited to attend the lunerai, on sunday,
November 2'J, at nine o'clock A. M., at the resi¬
dence ot his aon-ln-law, M. Meyer, 230 East FUty-
thlrd street.
Ferguson..Livingston Lodge. No. 967, F. and

A. M..Members are hereby summoned to attend
un emergent communication in Tuscan Room,
Masonic Ilall. on Sunday, at eleven o'clock A. M.,
for th« purpose of attending the lunerai of our
deceased brother, David Ferguson. Brothers of
sister lodges ate fraternally invited to attend.
By order of JOSlAH M. i'URDY, W. M.
Edward Folht, Secretary.
Fowler..In this city, on Thursday, November

29, William Fowler, of Elmira, son of Rev. Dr. P.
H. Fowler, of Utlca.

Ills friends, and those of his family, are invited
to attend funeral services, without iurthor notice,
on Saturday, ten A. M., at the Fifth avenue I'res-
byterian church, corner of Nineteenth street (Rev.
Dr. Hall's). Interment at Albany.
Francis..On Thursday, Novomber 29, 1874,Henrietta, widow of the late Emanuel Francis, in

the 47tn year ol her age.
The relatives and iriends of the family are re¬

quested to attend the lunerai from the residence
of her son-in-law, Chanes a. Lintisiy, No. 77 Ralph
avenue, on Sunday, November w, 1874, at two
o'clock P. M.
Gilbert..Washinoton Chatter, ?12, R. A. M..

Companions.You are hereby summoned to attend
an emergent convocation at their rooms, No. 289
Bleecker street, on Sunday, J9th mat., at twelve M.
Bturp, for the purpose of paying the last tribute of
respect to our late companion 11. B. Gilbert, Fast
High Priest. Companions of Metropolitan Chapter,
140, and Onion chapter, 180. are rcspectfuliy re-
quested »o Join with us. B» order of the H. P.

Y< R* COMMAKDEKY, N0. f»6, KN10HTS TEMPLARS.
i &iuuWB-X»u are ojdefeU tg wciubie

at the Asylum. Masonic Hall, corner of Twantts
third Btr««t and tsixtb avenue, on bunday, 29th
Inst., at twelva o'clock, sharp, for the purpose o1
attending the funarai of onr lace Sir Knignt,Henry E7 Gilbert. Full uniform. Sir Knight; of
Bister commander)?** are courteously Invited to
unite with us. MAUT1N CAN'TLuN, Commander.
John Hoolb, Recorder.

_UNION CHAPTER, NO. 180, R. A. M..COMPANIONS.
You are hcreoy notified to attend a meetlna of the
chanter at the rooms ol Washington Chapter.Bleecker street, on Sunday, toe J»tn lust., at
twelve o'clock, for the purpose of paying the last
sad tribute ol respect to tne remains of our late
11. E. companion, Henry E. ^Ubert. l^rvlcei in
the Twenty-fourth street Methodist Episcopalchuroh. JOSKPH MASH, H. ft
Washington Lodoh, No. 21, F. AMD A. M..BW»r»-bkn.You are requested to attend a special com¬

munication of the lodge at the rooms, No. 289
Bleecker street, on Sunday, November aa. at
twelve o'clock M. sharp, to pay the last tribute
reapect to Worthy P. M. H. E. Gilbert. Brethren
of sister lodges are invited to Join with us.

THOMAS FORSYTH, Master.
R. B. Coppinb, Secretary.
Hebbbbt..On Friday, November 27, Mart A.

Rennet, wlie of Jasper K. Herbert.
Funeral from 270 Hentj street, Brooklyn, on

Sunday, 29tn Inst., at two P. M.
Hshzbebo..At Berlin. Prussia, on Sunday morn¬ing November 1, 1874. Ciiaklks Ekdmanv, only

son of Erdmann and Mary W. Herzberg. Remain»
Bent to Hudson, N. Y., lor interment.
Hiouins..On Friday morning. November 8T,Mary E. Hioaifw, In the *2d year of her age.Funeral will take place from her late residence,No 33 Joralemon street, Brooklyn, on Sunday,November 20. at two P. M., thence to CalvaryOem-

eterv The friends of her father, also the friends
of her cousin. Rev. William J. Lane, are respect¬fully Invited to attend.

_ ,Hooan..In Washington, D. 0., on Wednesday,November 25, at the residence of his son-in-law,
Mr. £ P. Gaines, the Hon. William Hooan, in
the 83d year of nis age.
The funeral service was held to St. John s

churoh. Washington, on Friday. Interment in
Trinity cemetery, on Saturday, November 28.
Carriwes wiu be waiting on the northwest corner
of Broadway and Forty-fifth 8'reet.v.ttt(,tnhia' Jl«iHubson..On Friday, November 27, at Mb resi¬
dence No. 229 West Thlrty-flrst street, James
Hukson, alter a short, but painful Illness.
Notice of funeral nerealter.
Jaron.. Alter a short illness Mme. Marib

jka\nk jahon. in lier sotli yoftr.
lier friends are respectfully invited to attend

the funeral, which will take place at Staten Island,
on Sunday, November 29. at two o'clock P.
Juno .On Friday, November 27, Anna Gertbtok.

daughter of Dlna Juug, aged 14 years and »

mThe&iuneral will take place from No. 132 West
Tweuty-flrst street, on Monday mornlag, 30th

tiS¥hVr'«.rKmber«. EmuM
'¦drSI wTUT& rrom c,,v.r, o»«P.. 0.
Saturday, November 28, at on© o clock P. M.
Libau..On Friday. November 27, Joseph 0.

^Relative's5amUrleucls are respectfully invited to
attend the funeral, on Sunday, November 29, at
two o'clock P. M-, from Ula late resldeuce, No. M
East Ninth street,
Belgium papers please copy.
Marshall..In Brooklyn, on Friday evening,November 27, 1874. Mrs. Julia M., widow of the

late Rev. Joseph D. Marshall, in the »oth year of

UeThegr4latlves and friends of the family and those
#.f hnv sons* John G« and George and of her
Bon-in-law. Fran* Squier, are respectfully invitedtoDat?end 'the funeral services, at her latei resi¬
dence, No. 51 Bedford avenue, on Monday, the 30tn

1DMissL0°H..1OnMThursday, November 20, after a
lingering Illness, geuuarbt H. Me^slou, aged 4J

ye,The ar^atlvesy and friends of the family are re¬
spectfully invited to attend his funeral, on Sun¬
day, 2»th Inst., at one o'clock P. M., 'rom St.
Peter's church, corner of Forty-sixth street and

LeM0HKMANN^uddenly, on Friday morning, No¬
vember 27, Claka, only daughter of 11. A- and
Catharine Mohrmann, aged 1 year, 8 months and

^Tne relatives and friends of the famUy are re¬
spectfully invited to attend the funeral frmn the
residence ol tlie parents, No. 451 Laia>eite »v«
nue, corner of tt-auklln avenue. Brooklyn, on bun-
day, November 29. at two P. M.

jMoore..On Thursday, November 26, Jacob J.
moohk. ased 60 ycars» 1 montii and lo days#
Relatives and friends ol the family are reapec.tr

fully invited to attend the funeral, at his 'at®
residence, 687 Sixth avenue, on Sunday. Novem*
ber 29. at one o'clock A. M.

_Muri'iit..At Youkers, on Thursday, November
26 James Murphy, in the 59th year of his age.kuneral Sunday afternoon, at half-past two
o'clock, from St. John's church. Train leaves
Thirtieth street depot at one P. M.

OMMurray..At his residence. So. WO DeKalb ave¬
nue, Brooklyn, Michael Murray, builder, aged 57
" e£uneral will take place from his late residence,
on Saturday, November 28, at ten o clock A. M.,
thence to Church of Our Lady of *£ercy, wbeite.|2solemn requiem maaa will be celebrated for the

reSkUNTYRR.^onThursday afternoon, November
20, Catharine, widow ofthe late James Mclntyre,aired 09 years.

_Her friends and acquaintances are invited to at¬
tend the funeral on Saturday afternoori. Novem-
ber 28, at two o'clock, from her late residence. OA
Calyer street. Greenpolnt.

.McLaren..On FTldav, November 27, Johm
McLaren, in the 75th year of his age.Notice of funeral tieraaiter.
Nevillb..On Thursday, November 26, William

Simons* aired 11 years and 10 moottis j on Friday,November 20, 1874, Ahby Urown, aged 2 years and
2 mouths; eldest son and youngest daughter of
Timothy F. and Johanna H. Neville.
Providence (R.1.) andWaterbury (Conn.) paperB

P'imu.1</u Wednesday, November 25. of diseaso
of the heart, James K. 1'ell, in the 66th y^ar of his
aiThe relatives and friends of the family are re¬
spectfully invited to attend the funeral, from
Grace church, Broadway and Tenth street, on Sat¬
urday, November 28, nt half-past ten o'olock A. M.
Tne remains will be taken to East Chester for in¬
terment in the family vault.
Petty..At Rutherlurd Park, N. J., on Wednes¬

day. November 25, at six P. M,, Elizabeth, widow
o; Ezekiel Petty, in her H4thyear.

n,. .The relatives and friends are invited to attend
the luneral services, at tlie Methodist Episcopal
cnurch, at Itutnenurd Park, on Saturday, at
eleven A. M. Tram leaves Chambers street at ten
A. M. Interment it Greenwood.
Long Island papers please oopv.
Keaij..On Thursday, Noveinoer 26, Catharinii

Frances Guinan, widow of Robert Read, aged 74

y6Funeral from her late residence, Belmont ave¬
nue, corner Montlcello, Jersey City Heights, Satr
u
blkynoldThursday evening, November 26,

BitiooKT Rbynolps. wife of Edward Reynolds,
niter a nainful sickness.
The friends of tne family are respectfnllj In¬

vited to attend the luneral from her late resi¬
dence, No. 128 Madison street, on Sunday, the 29th
lust., atone o'olock P. M.
Robinson..At Sinij sing, on Thursday morning,

November 20, Jamks w. Robinson, in the 86th
year oi nis a«p.

Relatives and friends are respectfully Invtted to
attend the inneral. from Trinity church, sing sing,
on Saturday 28th Inst., at one o'clock. Carriages
will meet the train that leaves Grand Central
depot at 11 A. M.
rowan..BRiixiRr Rowan, a native of Elphln,

couuty Roscommon, Ireland, in the 63d year of her
age.
The relatives and friends are respectfully in¬

vited to attend tnc funeral, on Snnuay, at one
o'ciock, from her late residence, 326 East Twenty-
sixth street, thoueo to calvary Cemetery for In¬
terment.
Ruhl. -On Friday, November 27, 1874, William

RniL, In the OTcii year of his age.
Relatives and inends of the ramily are respect¬

fully invited to attend the funeral, on sunuay,
November 2», at one o'clock P. M., irom his late
residence, No. 229 East Eighteenth street, with¬
out mrther notice.
ScmrTLKR..On Friday, November 27, Mr§.

Oathkrinh saraii Schuvlkh, daughter or Rev.
Isaac Peck, Round Hill, Conn.
siikldon..At 39 West listh street, on Wednes¬

day, November 25. oi diphtheria. Emma Bartow,
aged 5 years, 10 months and 20 days, daujrnter ol
l)r. 11. Lawrence and Emma Bartow Sheldon.
Funeral services at Church of tne Holy Trinity,

Fifth avenue, corner oi i25tn street, on Saturday,
at eleven o'clock. Interment at Greenwood.

Hartford papers please copy.
StKMS..on Thursday, November 28, at her resi¬

dence, 817 East Thirty-ninth street, Gf.sikna
Maohkta, the beloved wife oi John Siem-, aged 28
years, 10 months and v days.
The relatives and friends are respectfully Invited

to attend the funeral services at St. Matthew's
church, corner ol Broome and Elizabeth streets,
on Sunday, November .¦!«. at. one o'clock. The re¬
mains wlil be takei> to the l,utheran Cemetery.
smack..On Friday, November 27, alter a short

Illness, Samukl, youngest son of Samuel aud
Angeline Smack, a^eii 2 years, 0 months and 7
days.
Funeral at ono o'clock on Sunday the 'Jflth inst.
smith..At Roselie, N. J., on Wednesday,

November 25, Adrian W. smith, in the 6euh year
oi his age.
The relatives and friends or the ramuv and mem¬

bers of the Masonic order are respectfully invited
to attend tho funeral, from his late residence, on
Saturday, November 28. at nail-past one o'clocic
J'. M. Train for Roselie, on the Central Railroad,
loavoR foot of Liberty street. New York, at 12:40.
Tiiijrman..In lirookivn, on Friday, November

27, at 68 Greene avenue, Mary, wile or Charles
Iliurman, aged 67 years and 2 months.
The relatives and irlends of the lamlly arc Invited

to attend the inneral, irorn her late residence, No.
63 Greene avenue, on Monday, November 30, at two
o'clock P. M
Oswego and Whitehall (N. Y.) papers please copy.
Vandkkvkbr..vt Freehold, N. J., on Friday,

November 27, Lkmma ann, wife of John H. Vander-
veer.

Relatives and friends of the family are invited
to attend the funeral, m>m her late residence, on
Monday, November 30, at one o'clock.
Wali.ack..At YotiKers, on Thursday, November

26, Martin V. ai.lack. aged 29 years.
Funeral on Saiur lay afternoon. 28th lnst, at

two o'clock, from St. Mary's church.
Yodnos..on Thursday, November W, OAMnf T.

YoiNfis, youngest son of James and Mary &
1'ouuga, aged 5 uiguiua.


